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ing Chicago hotels might have won
eternal lame had she appeared on the
scene a few months ago when the

fair was at its height.

I
. |
FreExcye and English troops have !
been fighting in the dark, each force |
apparently under the impression
that it was potting a few of the un-
civilized who refuse to be guided
into the paths of refinement. If the
forces sueceeded in a measure in civ-
ilizing each other the incident might
fairly be considered closed and no
harm done.

Tue university of Chicago may now
be considered fuily established among
institutions of art and letters. It
contain: manly intellect enough fto
paint & cow into a zebra and hang
Midway plaisance tags on the doors
of the women students’ dormitory.
It is achievements of this nature
that fix the status in the modern
universities in the United States

Tae latest from Hrazil is to ithe
eltect! that President Peixoto will
send up a balloon from which te drop
dynamite bombs vn Admiral Mello's
navv. If he shouid carelessly drop
a few on the fellows who are daily
sending out bogus war news {rom
Rio, the ecause of decent journalism
would not suffer an irreparable loss,
If Mello cun't stop lying, Peixoto.

THE young war lora of Germany
has issued an address in which he
declared tha: the sender of the in-
fernal machine failed in his purpose
because the Kaiser was “under the
protection of the Almighty.” Of
course he is entitied to that belief
but the fact that he never opens
packages himsell but lets others take
the chances, was the real resson for
the failure.

Wrra his usval solemnity My, Glad-
stone has informed the house of com-
mons that he does not think this a
favorable time to propose to the Eu-
ropean powers a poliey of mutual
disarmament.  The humor of the
guestion was doubtlassly apparent to
everybody except the mun who asked
it. whose nome is Byles, and to the
Grand Uld Man, who went to the po-
lite trouble of auswering it

-

Coannks Haict was a bad boy in
school, read dime novels, made his
worthy teacher dance ut the pistol's
point, and rising to be chief of a
robber band has just been slain by
hi= puis” There ure several les-
sons somewhere in this set of cir-
eumstaness, one of them pointing to
the advisability of a robber chief,
un.er certain conditions, getting
“the drop™ on his +pals™ first.

WHirLz a fight was in progress in
the streets of New Orleans a lady
lean-d from her window to geta bet-
ter view., As she was thus improv-
ing her mind and edifying her spirit-
ual parvs a thief entered her room
and stole & purse containing F105.
However, the thief did not so much
as obtaln a glimpse of the mill.which
is said to have been of much exel-
lence.  This cireumstance seems to
comfort the lady mueh

Tite profession of letters has un-
deigone a considerable change since
the {riars, penniless and without
wish for pence, wandered first, teach-
ing and exhorting among the lakes
of Oxfur®and the dales of Cambridge.
Prasident Andrews of Brown, has de-
elined an offer of £11,000 a year,
with six months' lauve of absence. to
beécome chancellor 8f the university
of Chicago. The six months' leave
of absence was to enable him to
spend some of the money.

THAT the influence of the Columbi-
an exposition is to be wide and praeti-
cal has already been shown in numer-
ous ways. The latest illustration is a

~.summons by the president of the
German imperial railway buresu to
Germsn military and civil repre-
rentatives who were sent to the ex-
position to study the railroad ex-
hibite They are to make official
individual reports, and from these
improvements in the German railway
service are to be proposed.

_SouE of the doctors are agitating
the question again as to whether
taccination is & preventive of
smallpox; whether the preventive
does not invelve dangers grester
involves w nen vaoelna-
i 'Ii'milld mnrfqﬂmr the best
" of vacoination, pracileed by
"’E,, -some serious resulty
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EE NORRIS was |
nearly nine years |
old. It wanted s
week to her birth-
day, and she told
her  school - fel-
lows that her
moLner imd prom-
ised to let her
bave a party.
“Wont it be nice? she
“Mother says we may huve dancing
after tea, and my sister Dors has been
teaching me to walts. It isn't so very
hard to do. Father is going to show
his magie lantern.”
A chorus of approval greeted this
statement.
*And we shall have rames, besides;
Bod and Dora know so many Musical
Chairs, and Hunt the bSlipper, and
Dumb Charades.”
Bee was a
little girl, and very pupular with her
companions: but during the next few
days she found herseif the object of
more attention than she had ever
‘before yoceived Ada Martin made a
ring of many-colored beads for her,
Gracie Tarner lent her a storybook,
and Maud Ellis lent her her skipping-
rope during recreation hour,
Two davs before the birthday Bee
brought half a dozen little notes,
folded in the shape of coeked hats, to
school and distributed them with an
important air. Ada. Maud and Gracie
were three of the fortunate ones, and
the others were Flo and Katie Seton,
a pair of twin sisters, and a young
girl named Nettie Conlter.
“I wrote the invitations myself last
night,” said Hee, prondly. “Dora told
me how to spell the hard words, and
Bob dia the folding "
Perhaps Nettie Counlter was the one
to whom the invitation gave most
pleasure, for she had not expected it.
She was a-shy child of seven, and had
not long attended the school. Her
eyes sparkled as she thanked Bee, and
when lessons were over her cager lit-
tle feet carried her home in a very
short time.
“Mother, may I go to Bee's purty?”
she cried. holding the note aloft io
trinmph.
The mother smiled at her impetuons
little maid. and pointed to the books
that Nellie had flupg on the table.
“I'nt your things tidily away first,
my dear, and then tell meallabout it.”
“There's the note, mother,” said
Nettie,” baslening to obey. *‘You
koow Bee, don’t you? She brought
me home one day when I had a fall in
the playground.”
“So that was Bee?' said Mrs. Coul-
ter. *‘She seemed anice little girl
Wenld vou like to go to this party,
Nettie?
“0Oh, mother!"—XNettie's face
sufficient ans er.
*Then I think yon may, dear
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Friday afternoon.”
“Thavk you, mother. Oh, I am =o
bappy! I shall thinkabout the party
every winute until the time comes."
*Don’t think about it too much,
dearie or vour lessons will suffer, aad
Miss Stewart will not be pleased with
you"
This was good advice, but Nettie
did not profit by it She was so inat-
tentive to her lessons next day that
her teacher swas obliged to speak
sharply to her more than once, and cn
Friday matters were worse.
““What are you thinking ofiNettie?"*
asked Miss Stewart when Nettlie had
told her for the second time that an
island was a vortion of water entirely
surrounded by land. *“You cannot
have studied younr lesson, If youn do
not do better I shall be obliged to
keep you in this afternoon.™
Nettie felt rather alarmed at this
threat, and when Miss Stewart re-
turned her book she set to work in
real earnest to learn her task, sueceed-
ing so weil that she was able to re-
peat it perfectly in half an hour.
This was something gained, but
there was stilla sum to be done.
Nettie did not like arithmetie, and she
uted as she took her slate and
'ri;)oked at the row of figures that were
to be multiplied by two. It was a
very easy sum, but anything will
seem difficult to a little girl whose
attention is not given to her work.
“Twice three are'’-— Nettic yawned,

sneil. Was mother ironing her white
rock? she wondered. Would she
bring out her rink sash and pretty
bronze shoes? Would Mr. Norris show
many fuany pictores with his magic
lantern?

Twice three—Twice three—to be
sure, that made seven, and down went
a figure seven on the slate. Twice
one made two, of course. That was
easy enough. The sum was nearly
finished now; only one figure to
multipliedl Nettia pansed again, and
wondered what sort of a game
“"Mus'eal Chairs"” was.

tNettie!” enlled Miss Stewart.

many two would make when multi-
pu:ivhy the same number. Without
‘stopping to reflect, she put down a
five, then went up to the teacher's
desk.

“I have been looking at yom, Net-
tie,” said Miss Stewart, severels, “and
I am quite sure you have not tried to
do your sum correctly. I really must

number s so small
w

asked. i sobbing. and came to the little girl's

merry, good-temperel |

will have your white frock ready by |

and idly tapped the slate with her |

be | will be needed in the future.

Nettie started and looked st her |
slate. She hod not yet discovered how |

punish you this time." queen of the kitehen, “but Oi'll have
She led the little girl to a stool that | to luve yez."
was placed In the center of the room, | . «wWhy, don’t wo treat you well?”
and her seat horself v it | .0i've nothin' to say agin the
Nettlo ubeyed, and then Mins Stewart ‘retement: but yor o' ltviw 4o
Wrought from the cupboard s eap of | “0congauisl to ma. However,
N y which the | perfectly willin' to give yez  lo
tﬁ “Dunce’ was in  of rlecommendation to yer naxt cook. "
' . PO onet . .
in Vs
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black letters, and piwced 1t on ths
drooping head. Poor Nettie! Khe
sat guite still, her hands in her lap
and the lids velling her blue eyes
she was too much_ ashamed even to
cry, and she dared not meet the
glances of her companions. She felt
very nuhappy as she thought that now
she would be kept in. and would per-
haps be too late for the party. Even if
not. could she face Bee and her friends
after this disgrace?

The clock struck four. Books were
put away and the children were dis
missed, all except Nettie Miss Stew-
art took uo notice of her, and the lit-
tle firel began to wonder if her teacher
won d go home and leave her there
alon® ““Pears rose to her eves and
rolled down her fushed cheesus.

Miss Stewart heard the sound of

side Then Nettie begged to be for-
given, and eonfessed what had been
the cause of her carelessness. Miss |
Stewart smiled us she removed the
dunee’s cap. |
*I believe yon will not let it happen |
agnin,” she said  *Youn will learn,
Nettie, that play is all the sweeter
| when worlks is we Ll done. Now let me
| see if vou cannot get this sum right."s
The sum was done correctly in a
few seconds. Nettie was surprised
that she had found it so difficult be-
fore, for it seemed quite simple now.
| Five minutes later Mrs Coulter,
| looking from her open doorway, saw
| her little daughter coming down the
| street.
“How late vou are, dear!” ghe said.
““Have you beea erying, Nettie?”
Then Nettietold her trouble, half
fearing that mother would reproach
her, but she did not. Ske saw that
Nettie had veen sufficiently punished
for her fanlt. So she brought out the
white frock and bronze shoes, and be-

||

‘l ' ABCDEF

! GriInL
= N PQR
_]r} Y s &vw

T 2 t-—r- b ‘e

l

Wil

i

FOOR NETTIL
gan to dress the hittle girl forthe

pariy. Nettic was soon ready, and
then mother produced a box of choco-
late creams, tied with white ribbons,
and with a picture of o little givl upon
the lid,

*“You must give this to Bee fora
birthday present," she said.

“Mother, how good vouare! And
I've been so naughty I will try to
be n good girl always.”

Bee's home was uot far away, and
Nettie soon reached it She could
hear the sound of merry voices inside
as she timidly knocked at the door. It
was opened by Bee,

“Come in. Nettie,” she eoried. "‘We
would not begin tea until you came.”

Nettie followed Bee into the parlor,
feeling a little uneasy lest some re-
wark mirht b2 made about what had
hanpered at school, but nobody said a
word about it. so Nettie soon got over
her shyness,

And Mr. Norris showed so many
comical pivtures, and told such fuany
stories, that Nettie enjoyed the party
even more than she had anticlpated.

John Hownrd Payne's Claim,

When John Howard Payne, the au-
thor of “Home, Sweet Home," died
in Tunis, in 1352, the government
owed him $205.92 salary as consul at
that place. It has been owing it
ever since. Payne's heirs are now
trying to get codgress to make an
appropriation to discharge the obli-
gation. 1f compound interest should
be reckoned on the sum Jor the for-
ty-one years that have elapsed the
heirs of the poet would receive a
comfortable fortune. However, the
bili that has been introduced for
their relief only appropriates the
amount of the original claim, $205.92,
which is not enough to fight over
| The government does not allow in-
terest on unclaimed money left in its
possession.

Fusl of the Future.
Fritter—What are your ideas about
| the fuel of the future?

'[ Twitter—That is a question that
| does noc concern me. 1 have con-
| scientiously tried to make my life
such an exemplary one as 10 relieve
me of all fears of going where fuel

| Fritter—You quite misunderstood
me. ] am thinking of the rise in
coal aud the necessity, sooner or
later, ol devising something to take
its place. In the event, then, of a
continued rise in coal, what do you
think it would be best to burn?

Twitter—In such an event I shonld
unhesitatingly advocate burning the
coal deunlers.

What It May Come to.
“O'm sorry, ma'am." sald the

The Race for the Shrievalty at Smith-

HUMOR,

FUNNY WRITERS.

ville Leads to = Sensational Cow-
hiding—The Irishman's Gun—A Fell

Drosa Afair.

CARDOF THANKS |
—1 take this oppor-
tunity of thanking
my friends,through
the columns of the |
Senator, for che in-
™ terest manifostedin

> my welfare during
| my short sojourn in
‘ {the eamp of the
27 lenemy. I am in
B SATTJ~~ this sheriff fight to
1um the owner and backer of

stay.
this paper, and am always ready and
willing to deal out satisfaction 1O any | o (o1iies of life,” & 1e threatened,

and all parties who may not be ‘.snl_i.-&-
fied with articles that appear in i1s
columns. During my absence, Mr
Blackwell will see them, and in’ the |

absence of both. my wife will aificiate. |

 The editor of the Clhironicle, an n- |
| significant sheet that is thrust lrefn.re
the public eye ut intervals to suit 118

drunken editor, has been throwing out

| insinuations in regard to our record.
. 1 want to say right here. thatit isas

clear as a mountain stream. and 1 shall
make it a point to drop in and venti-
late that gentleman as soon 48 he and
that prominent citizen with red hair
return from their pilgrimage into the
interior. The cause of their absence
was a regulation caliber revolver in
the hands of our wife. We are a
peaceable family, but the law of the
land must be enforced, even though the
population isdecreased to some extent.

'LL TEA®H YOU TO CALL MY HUSBAND A
DRUNKARD.

We are always ready to extend a help-
ing hand to the needy. and a restrain-
ing one to the violent and immoral.
J. R. SsuThH

The day after the regular issue of
the Senator that contained the above
card, a small
female marched into the office, und
pushing her straw hat back from her
forehead, calmly wiped the perspira-
tion from her nose, and flashed a pair
of black eyes from Mike to myself.

“Which of you isJ. R, Smith?" she
softly asked.

at present. Is there unything
could do for you? | asked.
“Yes, you can hunt up Smith and

we

she replied.
I discovered the handle of a mule

suspicions.
the trouble is,” the mayor said.

sheriff to get a cowhiding.”

at him.

rel, yelling:

ing in your family.”

hide off your miserable back.

ta

but compactly built |

“Neither of us: Mr. Smith is not in |

tell him that a lady wishes to see him." | will not charge you a e

whip protruding from under her wrap, |
and suspected trouble. I went out | the bargain,
and found Smith, and told him of my | she asked.

*Go und get Jerky to ind ont what
.DI‘
would not do for the candidate for

Jerky walked in with me, and before
I could introduce him, the lady flashed
out her whip and struck a vicious blow |

He leaped over the press like a squir-

“Hold on, old gal! You are after
the wrong coon. I haven't been spark-

“No, but I am going to whip the
I don't

v mi take you to the lock-up antil

snel; time as the mayor shall ha?'_e op-
hearing.

ity ive you s

:Lai:E:} ‘_‘;“ﬂ Smith?” she excitedly
eried, gs she brnshed the hair from her

.
cy'l't.\'ell. no, not exuetly. Areyou t_.!w
wife of the editor of the Chronicle?

«yes. [ am: and | eame downtocows
hide the man that wrote 1hu't slander-
ous article, ’ she savagely 5;11-6.

wlust so, Mrs. Tibbs Now, your
husband is aware that l'!u-mn_\‘ur.lro‘uhi
sooner be shot than take o \\'h.lp}nng
of thut kind. and in all pml'u_htlu}' he
figured that you would be kl!lu.d. -.mf
then he conld mirry the lawyers—

<Aha! thut is the veason why the
pink-hearted coward was so unxions
for me to cowhide Smith. His vile ;n'l-
mirer came with us, and they are in
the woods now, waiting for me, Say.

Mr. Marshal, if von will let me xo. I
will promise to never trouble you
again, and L will guietly slip ont it

things do not look -vr5-n|-f1fm'.-_:}: Lo
suit me, I will wake that coupieup o

“All right: go ahead,” said Jerky.

We stood at the back door, wating
to see what might turn up. Presently
horseman dashed out of the timber
and up the Red Rock road, at the top
of the horse's spred.

+xhe has started him for home in
something of a hurry.” said Jerky.

A pair of womren soon appeared, and
rode leisurely toward the oftlee.

“Say, you printer! tiive my regards
to Mr. Smith, and tell him to give the
editor of the Chronicle another going
over. I tried to eatch him and bring
him in. but he has the smartest horse
and pot away. [Ie Las no more gril
than a seared trout. It will be aenol
day when he sets foot in my house
azain, Sorry ! made any trouble in-
side 1 vere, but it was a mistake. Come
on. Kit: it is getting late,” she said to
her ¢ompinion.

“Won't you ladles have some refresh-
ments?” Jerky asked. It
ride to your place.” he suggested. with
a winning s Jle.

“Welll now, that is kind of you"
the Leroine of the whip said. 1 am
blessed if [ have had a mouthful to day.
[ You see, 1 wusso red-lot mad that [
teonld not eat. I feel casier ke sincel
decided to bounce Josh., | gave him
toe choice of coming back and facing
the musie¢ like & man, or leave me. 1o
decided to throw me pver. and it made
me so mad that [ wonld Lave dragged
him down here of 1 conld
| him,'

“1 told him if | was in Mary's place,
I would expose him. and bring the
w! ole town about his cowardly ears.”
sail the other lady: “and my threat |
scared him so that he sat on his hoss
ready fora break till she showed up,
He is no more tit to 1'1}'.--{ a puper than a
Texan steer is for a pet,” she added, as
she sprang off her sgddle

“I heard that yofi had some new
lowyers down here.)' said the editor's
wife,

“Yes: we have a new firm.
| composed of Mr. Briggs, there, and
myself,” said Jerky.

“Are you a lawyer? 1 declare, 1
would never have thought it Conld
you two chaps get a divoree for me
from that nondeseript husband of
miul{-'.‘. I will never call him my mun
again.”

“Well, I shonld smile,” answersd
Jerky.  “Mr. Driggs. there. is the di-
| voree lawyer, but 1 will make vou Y
| proposition. If you give us the base

and we do not get a divoree for youwe
nt. and if we
What do you

=N 1--:‘.,:

have caught

It is

win, you pay us§100.
{ sa.‘.il"
“Itisa go. Now, Kit, you witness
When will you have it
! “Court sits on  Wednesduy, You be
on hand early, as there is but one case
. ahend of yours. and we will have the
i ducuu_mut ready by 6 o'elock Wednes-
{ duy night. Please give me your wholg
| hame, aud the name of your hushund,”
said Jerky, assuming w business aip,
"My name is Mary Ellen Tl His
iz Josh Tikbs. 1 will be on hand. and
1 want it fixed up solid, for 1 am done
with him.” the editor's wife said us
the._\' followed Jerky to the hotel 'for
their dinner, W. W. Ganrxun,

——
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happen to be a crack shot, like your
wife, but 1 can swing a mule whip, I
will teach you to call. my lhusband a
drunkard!” and Jerky had to dodge
around the job press to avoid a slash-
ing cut of the whip,

“I tried to have the fool come down
and shoot you, but he hasn't as much
sand as 8 humming bird,” she hissed,
swinging her whip for a third trial.

Jerky jumped behind Mike, who
humped his back and received the
whole force of the lash.

*‘Giet out of the road or take the con-
sequences!” she exclaimed.

Mike whirled around and Iicked
derky, and in turn was picked up
bodily by the marshal and hurled
against the woman.

They fell together, the woman drop-
ping the whip, aund, clutehing his hair
with both hands, began to remove it

Hank Bitters (s prominent eitl
0 3 zen ot
I::;hnml.)—-(!nin 1o the ball to-night,

Alknli Tke—1'd Lke to, mighty
2:?1:,1;1131.‘ llrﬂn't. You m‘r i]t’h rodbl;

ety a fall-dres., affair, 2
ot iy b affair. and | veloat

— —

b:rwm fist :’xlm. m“'_,r‘ Had Hreak,
o wild Mike t himself rave
away and lhot,:llnn::u'h thl?ﬁor. serape when he ""“K:: t:m::;'::q;“;:
,“I.M:::::uunmkr had secured suﬂ,:'._uu the .
w ‘.h' the I.ﬂ'lll“ was 134
by the arm, sald: i ;'l"" The Mt acrows the aisle
G ey g | D8P, T e
duty, as marshal of this city, to arrest wdm.-'. i bo,



